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British Unemployed
And Bolshevist Plan

HIS article, by Oliver Maddox Hueffer, a well known British
journalist, tells in clear outline just what problem Great Britain
is facing in this winter’s unemployment. There-is a well organized

p of British communists, relatively large in number, well supplied

with both brains and money, and in close touch with Moscow.
They have a definite plan to capture the local governing bodies in
working class districts and increase the dole to the point where men

would rather receive it than work.

They then appreciate that the dole

will be beyond the capacity of the general taxpayer to bear, that reduc-
tions will follow and that trouble and riot among the dole's recipients
will ensue on a large scale—the revolutionary scale they desire.

The first tangible evidences of this plan are beginning to emerge in
the imprisonment of the Poplar councilors and in the riots in Liverpool,

Bristol, Dundee and elsewhere.

But Mr. Hueffer lays down this great basis of confidence—the British

Bolsheviki are as yet of- the parlor and lower middle class type.

The

British workingman is still a conservative, with his ideas of property
unimpaired. Whether the traditional British liberty of speech will leave
him so, Mr. Hueffer is unwilling to predict in the face of the trials of
unemployment during the coming winter.

By OLIVER MADDOX HUEFFER.

Speelal Correspondence fo Tar NEW YORK
HERALD.
Coppright, 1922, by Ter New York HERALD,
New York Hernld l!am-uu.]
London, Dee. 24,

. ITHIN five vears you will see the
Red flag flying over the Bunk
of England." Such is the open-

ly expreseed aim of the British Communists,

detalled not in any secret conclave but guite
openly In & very ordinary London office thut
in its appolntments ruther sugerests that of
an old-fashioned firm of lawyers, It is close
to Covent Garden Market, the great centre
of London's fruit and vegetable trade, and
the type of the young Communist who made

It Is rather that of the sharp, young potato

salesman than of any kind of vislonary or

enthosiast.

There {5 indeed nothing other worldish or
ideuslistle about the British Communist narty
any more than theére is any lack of monev,
Tte wvarivus organs—the Communist, the
Communist Review, the Worker's Dread-
nought, the Plebs and the rest—are printed
on the mnost expensive paper and generally
produced in a style which would cause the
ruln of any ordinary newspaper proprietor
who imitated it, the more so that for ohvions
reasons they carry no advertisements,

British Communists Have
Russia to Fall Back On

But the Communist party does not depend
on profits from Its publications, nor for that
matter on subscriptions from the rank and
file of its supporters. For one thing, it has
Russla to fall back upon; it frankly admits
that it has received up to the present nearly
a million dollars in gold from the Lenine
Government for the overthrow of the present
order in England, and every emissary who
travels between the two countries brings
back a further supply with him. There is
no secret about this; the British Communist
is rather proud of it. I am inclined even
to think that he exnggerates the fizures in
ordes to give himself und his party financial
welght and consequence with thuse semi-
demi-revolutionists who have an eye on the
loaves and fishes,

Again, by one of those curious parndoxes
that pervade social life in England, several
of the most enthusiastic supporters of Lenine-
{sm are men of wenlth, One of them at least
is reported to be a millionalre. He s Mr.
George Davison, a former director of the
Kodak Company and the awner of a palatial
residence in North Wales which he devotes
largely to the Installation of Communist
principles into the rising generation. With
such*backers and their foreign subsidies the
British Communists are not only able to pro-
vide a comfortable salary 1st, but they can
carry out their propaganda in style. Quite
apart from their various publications, the
number of pamphiets, leaflets and other
“literature” dlvtributed throughout the coun-
try far surpasses the total output of the
more orthodox parties.

British Communist Is a
Middle Class Person

In everything but his doctrines the Iritish
Communist strikes one as typically middle
class, This {s actually as well as apparently
the case, his supporters being found In the
main ruther among the middle classes than
the “workers.”
show themselves loyval to long estahllshed
tradition, for ever since the days of Magna
Charta English revolutions have begun from
above rather than from below, while in our
own time Sociallsm hus been the pastime
of the clusses as distinct from the masses.
The Fablan Society was entirely an outerop
ot the bourgevisie, und such uristocratie So-
clallsts as the Countess of Warwick nnd Ear]
Russell are familiar examples. To-day the
“parlor” Bolshevist I8 a commonplace
phenomenon of the British drawing room.

Among the working class, un the other
hand, Leninelsm has as yet made little real
progreas. Not only Is the British workman
essenilully conservative, as shown, for In-
stunve, at the meetings of the Trades Unlon
Cungress; he has also the typical Britlsh
sense of property. He might not very
strenuously object to the confiscation of
rome one else’s property; that his own should
be tuken along with it is an Idea which fills
hm with indignatlon. Tts Russinng origins
are another handicap to Lenlnelsm In his
eyes, for the Russlnn s to him momething
Inconcelvably forelen, nes wie shown to me a
short time since when soeking to eall upon
a Russian exile In a country district and,
asking the way to his house, the workman
‘from whom 1 inquired exclaimed: “Oh, you
mean them Rooshlans what don’t wear no
clothes.”

The PBritish workman, If not actively
hontile to the foreigner, still regards him ax
something mildly ridiculous and not to be
taken seriously. Such Communist workmen
as you find are mostly of the half educated
type with yearnings toward the hlack coat
of respectabllity. There ure also n number,
though les= than might have been expected,
who werved In the war and have been dis-
Musioned by Its lack of result in Improving
social conditions. Thanks largely to the
army schoolmaster, many of them have ae-
quired a previously unknown taste for
promiscuois  reading which makes them
euslly reached by Commuinist propaganda.

The Communist leaders are sufficlently
able psychologists to renlize this state of
things. At the present time they are con-
fining their cdoeationnl propaganda very
largely to the middle classes, especially to
the shop assistant, the elty clerk and the ele-
mentary schoolteacher, through whom they

In this the Cummunists

hope to reach the children of the working
clags. Of the present generation of work-
men they are practically hopeless, as Is ad-
mitted by Arthur McManus, the leader of the
party in England, Their programme as gut-
lined by him iz something as follows: While
bringing up the young and the adolescent
in the prineiplestof Bolshevism and spread-
ing class consciousness in the lower middle
class, which has always been the most dis-
contented, they prefer for the present to use
the working classes as unthinking weapons
against the bourgeolsie. At present they are
busy provoking discontent by every means in
their power. MceManus and his fellow lead-
ers admit that they have several thousand
emissaries now at work In all parts of In-
dustrial England, whose sole duty is to hang
ahout public houses and street corners in the
character of unemployed ex-service men
cireulating real and Imaginary grievances
amainst the bourgeolsie with the assistunce
of Innumerable half pints of beer., They do
not hold meetings in the ordinary sense of
the word, having found that they get bet-
ter results by talking to only three or four
men st a time. Another large body, being
usually the better speakers among them.
holds street corner meetings outside factory
gutes and similar localities, while yet others
devote their whole attention to getting
elected to posts in the various trade unions
and there instilllng thelr doctrines into
the more orthodox Iabor groups.

To Foster Discontent
Is the Propaganda Purpose

A very good exampie, and one on which
Mr. MeManus prides himself considerably, is
the present agitation concerning unemploy-
ment and the "dole.” The unemployment
problem in England would have been grave
and dangeroug enough were there no Com-
munists at all. The skill with which they
have taken advantage of it shows that the
Communist leaders ar¢ men of no small abil-
ity. The riots which have been taking place,
notably at Bristol, Dundee and Liverpool, arc
very largely due to Communist manipula-
tion. At Liverpool, for Instance, the dis-
turbances were largely due to the efforts of
one mun, John Braddock, one of the local
Communist leaders, who was supplied with
ample funds for the purpose from the party
headguurters. [t is Interesting to note that
he learned the art of Communist propaganda
in America, where for a time he lived in
Chicago and was deported some three years
gince,

But the mere bringing about of local dis-
turbances Is a very small part of the Com-
munist schemes and one which many of the
leaders look upon with uctual distavor, Their
“official™ scheme, so to put it, 18 very much
more subtle, At the moment it is concen-
trated upon the East End of London, and the
present state of things in that part of the
world nicely exemplifies how well eoncelved
is the Communist program. .

Unemployment is rife throughout indus-
trial London, with dire poverty in ts wake.
The English method of dealing with unem-
pioyment is to leave rellef measures in the
hands of the local authurities as being best
ohle to Judge local needs and conditions.
For administrative purposes London Is
divided Into a number of borough councils
directly elected on a very wide franchise and
having practically absolute power in local
matters except for those general for the
whole metropolls, such as police and eduea-
tion, which are in the hands of the London
County Council,

The poorest boroughs In London are prob-
ably those of Poplar, Shoreditch, Islington
and Woolwich, where also unemployment s
most general. For years these borough
councila were the preserve of the small
trader with an ax to grind as presenting
opportunities for such graft as is not une
familiar on the other side of the Atlantie
nlso. More recently, however, tha various
“Inbur groups have pald considerable atten-
tion to them and the eouncilors now Inelode
a number of working class men and women

in thelr. ranks, mostly semi-educated, nm-
Litious, filled with a sense of their own Im-
portance, and thus pecullarly open to
Bolshevist propaganda,

It is a curlous and as= it now turns out an
unfortunate convention in FEngland that the
amount which may be expended In relief of
unemployment is left to the judgment of the
local councilors and guardians, who are
empowered to expend “such sums as they
consider necessary.” The Government only
reserves the right to disallow any grants
which it considers excessive, The Bolshe-
vigt leaders—I understand, by the way, that
Miss Sylvin Pankhurst deserves the credit
of the idea In the first place—clearly realized
the opportunity thus presented, (It Is &
curious proof of the Internecine warfare
which rages among the British Communists

o among all similar revolutionary groups-

that Miss Pankhurst hns just been expellod
from the Communist party for a “breach of
diseipiine” and has enrried with her & num-
ber of s former stalwarts and one at least
of Ita newspaper organsh,

Plan of the 'Dole’
To Assist Unemployed

For some timge past the Communistas have
been concentrating thelr efforts to obtain
a majority on these counclls. They have had
considerably suocess, notably In  HBethnal
Green, where the Mayor, for Instance, Is a
Communist, and more particularly in Pop-
Inr, There, among nthers, Mr. Lansbhury, the
editor of the Dally Herald, his wife, son and
daughter-in<law are all members of the
Borough Councll, which has become pracs
tieally a famlly party under their control.
Upon the unemployment problem becoming
acute they set to work to treat it along
Communist lines. Now the Communist pro-
gram as outlined by Mr MoManus s

Historic Yacht Medora
Off to the Antarctic

R e

The Medora leaving Exmouth, England, on the first leg of a seven
year trip to the Antarctic for scientific work.
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UIETLY and without ostentativue
blowing of horns, firlng of salutes
or flag waving, a little vessel re-

cently holsted Its salls and slowly drifted
pefore the erratic little puffs of winds out of
the mouth of Exmouth Harbor. The much
owned little schooner yacht Medora had
started at last on Iits long trip to the
Antarctle, or rather was making the first
step of that long journey.

The Medora in the late spring of this
year was chartered by Mr, T. F. Rhodes-
Disher on a mild Utoplan venture, He had
gathered together several cliy people, tied
of the four-walled existence they had led for
the major part of their lives and who, de-
siring something new, Jjoined with Mr.
Disher In pooling funds, goods and pro-
visions, and eguipment for a permanent
atay on one of the Pacific Islands. They [n-
tended to take over a portion of one of these
iglands which was uninhubited and there
plant thelr little colony of husbands and
wives.

Each settler was to have some fraction of
an acre for the cultivation and growth of
vegetables and the raising of such animals
#8 were necessary to their existence and, in

fact, were to settle forever In their isolated
paradise equipped with everything to malke
them happy and nothing in the world to mar
that happiness,

The Medora actually set sail upon this
venture early In the summer, only to be
driven back by the inclemency of the
weather, And the little group of settlers
when obliged to see each other all day and
every day during the delay in harbor lost
their patience and broke up the happy party,

Shortly after, Mr. Cottle, L. R. C, P. (Col-
lege of Physiclans), purchased the ship for
a voyage to the Antarctle which 8 to oteupy
seven years, He has given the little vessel
o large crew, Including a master mariner and
a chief mate, and his discoveries, which will
net take him so far south as the - hackieton
expedition, will be glven to the DBritish
Museum and other national Institutions of
selentific pursults,

Mr, Cottle had kept the secret of his
voyage so well that the departure of ‘he
Medora was only notleed by a few unin-
terested dockmen and sallors who happened
to be ahout when she set sail. His first
objectlve will be Hamburg, where he wiil
have the ship refitted with a copper botism
and a motor, and thence he safls stralght
for the south for soven years.

Thus the dainty Medora seems to have
fallen from the high place assigned her hy
Pyron In “The Corsalr” and is wedded to
the cause of sclence for, it is belleved, the
Insignificant sum of £1,200.

that every man should claim work or main-
tenance at full trade union rates “for the
revolutionary reason” (I am quoting his own
words), “that capltallsm can nelther refuse
it with dignity nor concede It without sui-
clde,”

The Poplar Councilors accordingly started
out by giving as unemployment “dole” an
amount which in the case of o marrivd man
with children came to approximately £5 a
week, or more than can be earned by most
unskilled workmen at the best of times. But
the Poplar Councilors went still further,
declaring that all the money that could he
riaised In the borough wns not sufficient to
support the local unemployed, and refused
to devote any part of the local rates to pay-
ing their proportion of police, education and
the like to the London County Council. As
a result of this “contempt” they are now
enjoying a much desired halo of martyrdom
in prison, with the happy conviction thut
In Poplar at least they have earried out the
wishes of their leaders (um agaln using Mr.
MceManus's own words) “to capture the
muachinery of bhourgeols administration and
use it for revolutionary alms.”

Meanwhile in the nelghboring boroughs
the unemployed, which is to say their aelf-
elected Communist leaders, have been black-
malling the councils by threats of disturb-
ances, demanding even mora extravagant
“doles,'” so that in Isiington and Woolwich,
for example, they are propnsing that more
than £6 a week shall be pald—practically
double the salary of many elty clerks and
an Inecome which the average curate of the
Church of England cannol hope to obtaln,

Mr. McManus and his colleagues are by
no means satisfied as yet, although their
idenl is well on the road to necomplishment
Unfortunately for them, the majority of the
borough eouncilors are not Communist and
are, on the other hand, very much afrald
of the ratepayers upon whose votes they
depend for election. It seema that for the
moment they have gone as far in thelr
present direction as they dare, though I
have it on the authority of the Communist
lenders themselves that before the present
winter i8 over In at least certaln distmcts
of London their campaign will have suc-
ceeded and the "dole” become so liberal
that the average working man shall throw
up his employment and “come on the rates,”
and that the whole working population shall
be supported lm comfortable leisure at the
expense of the unhappy bourgeals,

The burden must thus inevitably become
too great for hia shounlders. ‘The “dols™
will be drastically reduced or even abollshed
altogether and the bitterest dissatisfaction
aroused among its reclplents. Digorders
will inevitably occur throughout the coun-
try beside which those that have already
taken plaes shall he negligible, and to use
the worda of ome of those Communist gentle-
men who look so like potato salcsmen, “the
proletariat will selze the power and, profitine
by the li*ing historieal example of Ftusaln,
exercise thelr Iron dictatorship In the Inter-
ests of the whole working class, and merel-
lessly suppress every soclety, secret and
otherwise, fostered by the bourgeoisie to
prevent the undivided sway of the working
elnss over all the means of politienl, social
or economic life.”

It Is a curious commentary on English
methods that although these plans are quite
openly put forward by the reaponsible lead-
ers of the Communista nelther the Gov-

ernment nor ruling class seems more than
modlertately mterested.  Freedom of speech
is s0 powerful an BEngllsh shibboleth that
unles#s 4 man actually advoecate the murder
of an [ndividual he may advocate the murder
n whole cluss at nny ¢ublle meeting or
by any printed pamphlet, without interfer-
ence by the police. In normal times this
has served as a useful safety valve for nor-
mnl discontent. How far it is now desirable
té for the British people to declde for them-
selves. In that respect at least the Com-
munists desire no alteration In the present
syatem of things,
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Keeping Fit a Task
For Prince of Wales

By REGINALD POUND.
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HERALD,
Capyright, 1922, by Tua New York HERALD.
New York Herald Bﬂrl'lll.}
London, Dee, 24,

BWS dispatches tell of the strenuous
N official visit to India of the Prince
of Wales. They do not tell, howaver,

of the strain under which the Prince labors

on Lrips of state. Nor do they inform the

public of the rigid training he must undergo
to keep fit. A royai visit to Indla always 18
trying. The present trip ls probably the
most trying yvet undertaken by the lmperial
ramily,

For this reason the aura of romance which
surrounds the young man who Is bravely
seeing It through ls Intensified rather than
diminished by this great ambassadorial ad-
venture. FEven the ordinary person who in
ordinary clrecumstances vwisits India can
hardly return from that land of princes,
pageantry and purple skies without beinz
Invested in the mind of the stay at home
with o suspicion of itz glamour. When the
Prince of Wales returns he will be to the
popular mind in Britaln a more romantic
figure than ever,

Varlous writers have told us that getiting
it and keeplng fit are this young man's chlef
obsessions. Lately we have been asked to
believe that he rises with the sun, exchanges
pajamns for running kit and sprints duily
from =St James's Pualace, where he has his
menage, to Buckingbnm Palace and back in
time for breakfast. But If this were truc
all London would be lined up along the Mall
to see It happen. There Is unother little flaw
in the story, too. Edward Prince of Wiles
does not take breakfast—at any rate, not at
the conventional hour. He has it overnight
when he goes to bed, in the shape of sand-
wiches and biscuits, which suffice him until
lunch time the next day.

3ut although he is not obsessed with the

notion of keepinz fit, the subject certainly
has a comfortable share of his thoughts.
This was demonstrated during his recent
seaside wacatlon, which unexpectedly af-

forded me an opportunity of studying his
hablts, Released from the cares of state, he
went down to Brighton, the metropolis of
the south coast, where, in a quaint and quiet
old Georglan manor house, he found welcome
freedom from the worries incidental to the
solemn business of understudying a king.

Royalties often choose severely practicnl
ways of spending thelr lelsure, enforced or
otherwise. By standng In a back room of
one of the half dozen or so villas that over-
look the manor house garden one could
wateh a blue shirted, belted figure hent to
the task of lawn mowing, occaslonally stop-
ping to wipe a glistening fance with a bl
handkerchief. That was the Prince of Wales
getting fit for India. One heard the clatter
of the machine every morning and most
afternoons. There was no doubt about his
taking the job serlously.

His daily regimen was that of the sensible
holiday maker rather than that of the get
fit quiclk enthusiast., Relaxation was its key-
note, & small balance of strenupugness being
supnplled by the mowing.

At 10 A, M. he rose and, garbed In rough
tweeds, motored to the go'f links. Published
reports had it that he consistently ecarried
off all the honers. As a golfer, however, the
Prince did not and does not distingulsh him-

wolf. Unlike some other royalties one could
name, he does not expect to win because he
i# who he Is. He was several times soundly
beatéen at Hove, and cheerfully admitted the
fact.

Returning at noon, he would shed his coat

and get to work on the lawn. TIn this con-
nection he =ald jocularly to the gardener:
“1'"Il gend you my bill when I get back., It'll
he pretty stiff—labor's gone up, you know!"
He further ohserved on another oceasion
that “a man must persplre If he's to keep
fit" A peince who belleves In perspiration
must surely be an inspirativn!

Of lunch no more need be sald than that

MILY M'COY, lineal successor to the

chleftainey of lonely Pitealrn Island,

I the Pacifie, has been in exile In
Ameriea for fourteen years,

Educnted as a trained nurse, has
cared for suffering orphans at the
Bridgeport, Conn., City Nursery and refused
the hearts and hands of adventurers, sym-
pathizers and aged milllonaires alike.

Ten years have flitted by while the Brit-
ieh Government and shipping conceérns in
the United States have combed the ports
for some ship that might touch on Pltealrn
Ialand, In the Pacifle, where none but British
war ships call

The Britieh High Commission of the Pa-
cifie, she recently learned, made the flrst
vigit to that possession since 1878, yot she
does not despair of getting back, and sald
when seon by a reporter:

“1 shall never marry except to my own
1 came to gerform a missfon for my people
—to learn nursing and medicine, and I shall
keep my f{aith with them.”

But because of the years #he has lost she
proposes to adopt some nameless walf and
to take him back to Pitenirmm Island that he
may be her successor and break the bond of
consanguinity that has existed on the loncly
mutincers' mland since 1776, when the crew
of the Britlsh sloop Bounty killed thelr of-
fieers and put ashore,

“1 have been fooled so many times,” Miss
MeCoy complained when seen at her home,
166 Weast Liberty street. 1 have been tele-
graphed that a ship had been obtalned to
stop In the route across the Pacific and to
drap off nmong my own people,

“1 have hurried to these ships only to be
told that the journey was too great and the
accommodatirms  Ihadequate for & woman
Even ships of the Britlsh Government from
London #o seldom go there and the navy
regulations are s=o strict that [ Have been
barred from that course

“Porsons who have learned my predicn
ment, and they are numbered by soorece,
have proposed marriage to me. 1 once had
the chance to marry a milllonalre ranch
owner of Texas, whose letters I still have
But 1 shall not marry here,

1 fefy Plitealrn Island promising to study
medicine and nursing. I have performed my
mission, and it 1s my duty to retumn, 1 still
have In mind the death of my mothar and
my pueople who dle In agony becuuse they

she
the

Pitcairn Island Nurse Exiled in America

know not the ministering hand of the nurse
or the physician."

Mlss McCpy Is a graduate nurse, well
known In Eridgeport and until recently ac-
tive head of the City Nursery. Steps have
alrendy been taken by her to ndopt a found-
ling. She holds In readincss for immedinte
shipment by the first stenmer avallnhle
medienl stores, musical instruments, palnts
and other Instructive and educatlional de-
vices. She insists that she would give op at
once all the advantages of civillzation rataer
than part forever from the poople whom she
claims are superior In political economy and
morals to those of the so-called clvilized
world,

Miss Emily McCoy, trained nurse of
Bridgeport, Conn., an exile here for
‘ourteen years.
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it waz a declded contradictlion of the story
that the Prince was a very sick yvoung man
The special dlet of which we were given
such precise detalls certainly did not figurs
in the dally menu.

Following the meal came another spell of
mowing, and then a series of games of clock
golf, of which the Prince never tired. Hen
bathing flgured in his programme on two
occasions, a hundred vards' sprint preceding
them. The contestants were (ha Prince, th
Duke of York and thelr two ecquerrles, and
the Frince won by a matter of yvards each
time. He shapes better In running events
than in almost any other form of athletics,
except those involving horsemanship.

A favorite evening diversion was a walk
along the promenade, when the best known
yvoung man in Europe mingled as freely with
his father's subjects as any hollday making
clerk or shop asalstant, Outside the grounds
of the house he enjoyved, paradoxically
cnough, his greatest freedom among the
crowds that packed the promenade and plers,
where no one would have mistaken him for
any one but an ordinury holiday making
yvoung man, enjoying the heat and the crush
and his solitude, particularly his solitude, to
the full.

His Bedtime 11 o'Clock Usually,
After an Evening of Music

Bedtime was rarely after 11 o'clock, the
hour before which was mostly passed In
listening to the gramophone. The Prince
read no books and few newspapers during
his vacation. The only volumes I saw In
the house were of military and historical
interest; I saw no signs of a novel any-
where.

Eritain's Young Man has, it scems, a livaly
interest In musle. He can play the plano
moderately well, but is a better audience
than executant. Even streot musie luterests
him, as witness the following:

One morning a barrel organist brought
his instrument to o standstill near the
house and began his repertc ‘e of sadly
hackneyed refrains. Except f{or a sun-
tanned young man in a blue shirt, open at
the throat, lcaning over some rusty rall-
ings close to the road, and some archin:
playlng nolsily on the pavement, the scenc
wias deserted. In fact, from the business
point of view a worse pitch for a street musi-
ciunn eould hardly be found.

Presently the instrumentalist came to his
last alr—"Bubbles."” The tune set the
urching lu-la-ing lustily, while the blue-
shivted young fellow started to whistle gayly.
When the last note sounded with a thum;
and a rumble, the organ grinder, who bad
thus achleved distinction without knowing it,
paused expectantly a moment, then swung
away up the road and so out of sight, while
Edward Prince of Wales, still whistling
blithely, sauntered back to resume his mow-
in

£
“Bubbles™ figured largely in the Prince of
Whles's holiday musle. The song, rendered
& 4 tuneful American quartet, was often
on the gramophone—the only musieal instru-,
ment in the house, and a cheap one at that,
The quantity of used needles lying about
fiflicated that the machine had been made
to justify {ts existence there. “Golng all
day,” 1 was Informed by the person who
ghowed me over the house In the Prince's
absence. “Ragtime and waltg tunes—over
and over agaln.*

That blue shirt fancy of his, by the way,
has a sequel in his night attire—blue crepe
de chine pajamas. And a blue dressing gown
hung on the deor of hls bedroom, which
miznt have been a second floor room In any
second rate hotel. The second valet, dofng
duty In place of the first, who was slck, had
left & pale of gteam hamimmer pressed (or so
they seemed) trousers hanging over the
baclk of a chalr. On a bedside table was a)
ueh triy and a half finished packest of to
bacco, the maker of which, I understand, is
unawnre of the advertisement he is losing.

And the ginger beer bottles in the boack
yard! Edward Prince of Wales Is mighty
fond of ginger beer, which 18 not saying

thut he {8 a Pussyfoot. A sprinkling of =l
ver wrapped bottles reassured one that b

I not. But his taste In wines would not
muke 1 connoisseur happy. The wines
themsealves would be an unconscionable lons
time In doing so.

The result of my quizzing hns left me witl
the distinet and possibly satisfying impres
sion that here is o young man who, having
found that the Fates have cheated him of
the ordinary young man’s havitnge, hns, nov
eriheless, resolved to face his destiny choer
fully and dutifully.

An avernge young mnan, horn Prince o

Wales and bearing the responsibllity mo
manfully than most of us would bear [t
this is how 1 would sum up the helr
Britain's kingship

Uses for Se.:llwee_c.lm

MONG the Important feat
ngricultural Industries
- northern coasy of France, in norma

timee, is the harvesting of seaweed A
soon as the receding waters permit, the ses

wes of Sl
thie

long

weed gatherers fall dlligently to work., Soon
every rock and ledge ia shaved of fi= brown
limy fleece, and left az bare as the hack
of a shorn shoep.

Then preparations are made for an ot
tack on the reefs so numerous along the
southern coast of the English Channe!
Everything that will float 18 pressed Inte
service. Huge rafts are constructed, and
next morning, with the current of the ebbing
tide In thelr favor, they are towed hy the
peuple In the boats elght or ten miles oul

from the coast,

Low water leaves them stranded on the
recfs, and all hands make the best of their
time. The worker kneels on the dripping
weed, grasps o handful o the teft hand, and
with a sickle In the right, cuts It off close to
the rock and places It In‘n bag. As soon as
he has cut off ne much as he ean carry, the
wack In taken on the back to the raft. upon
whieh it I8 received by men with pitchiorks
rtacked and securely roped.

Towing the heavily laden rafts to the
shore |s tedious work, and progress 1s slow
The wet harvesters are soon chilled to the
bone by the keen cast wind that always pre.
valls In this latitude during the month of
March, the harvesting zenson for scawoed,

The morning ebh tide leaves the rafts and
thelr spolls of seaweed high and dry on the
emonth, whita beach,

They are constantly surrounded by a
crowd of peopls with all descriptions of
vehicles. All work together hauling the
weed to the fleld already prepared to recolve
the precious fertilizser. That It may bn most
effective, the seaweed must be got Inta the
ground A8 »oon as possibie after it
fta native element




